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The Tragedy ofCymheltm* 


To taint his Mob) cr hart & braine } with nccdlefieicloufy, 
And to become the geeke and fcornc o'th'othcrs vilany? 
iTlro. For this, (torn ftijkr Scats we civue. 
our parcnts^Lid vs cwainc, 
Thatftnking in but Godntrics cayft, 

fell braucly,and were flainc, 
Our Vzzhy\&l Tenanting rig! it, with Honor Co maintains 
i i?r0* Like hardiment Pofthmnm bath 
to Cymbihm per form \i ; 
Then Iupitcr 5 ^King ofGods,why haft y chusadiourn'd 
The Graces for his Merits duejbcmgail to dolors turn'd? 
SfCit* Thy ChrilbU window ope 5 looke, 
lookc out, no longer cxercife 
Vpon a valiant Raec>thy h;?r!'h,and potent injuries : 
Meth t Since(lupitcr)our Son js good, 

take off his mifeties. 
Sk'tL Pcepc through rhy Marble Manfion>helpe, 
or wepoorcGhofb will cry 
To'ch'Qiining Synod of the rcfr,ag3inft thy Deity. 
^Brothers. Helpe (lupiter) oc we appealc, 
and from thy iuftice flyc. 
Inciter defiends in Thunder and Lightning, Jilting vfpon m 
Edgle. Imihrowes a Thunder -bolt, j 'he Ghoftes fall on 1 
their knees* 

Ittpiter* No more you perry Spirits of Region low 
Offend our hearing :hufb". How dare youGbgfte.s 
Accufe the Thunderer, whole Soh (you know) 
Sky-planted, batters all rebelling Coafts. 
poore fhadowes of Elizium-j hence, and reft 
Vpon your neuer-withcringbankes of Howm. 
Be not with mortal! accidents oppreft. 
No care of yours it is^you know 'tis ours. 
Whom heft I lone; I crofle ; to make my guifc 
The more dclay'd, delighted- Be concent, 
Your low-Iaidc Sonne* our Godhead will vplifr s 
His Comforts thriue, his Trials well are fpeat ; 
Our Tauiall Starre reign'd at hi* Birth, and in 
Our Temple was he married ; Rife,and fsde^ 
He {hall be Lord of Lady Imogen, ? 
And happier much by his Affii&ion made. 
This Tablet by vpon his Brcft^whcrcin 
Our pleafurc, his full Fortune, doth confine, 
And fo away ; no farther with your dmne 
Expreffe Impatience, leafl you ftirrc vp mine : 
Mount Eagle, to my Palace Chnftaljine, Afcends 

SitiL He came in Thunder., his Gcleftiall breath 
Was fulphurous to fmeli * the holy Eagle 
Scoop*d, as to fcotc vs : his Afccnfion is 
More fwcet then our bleft Field* : his Royal I Bird 
Prunes the immortal! wing, and cloyes hisBcake, 
As when his God ispleas'd, 
AIL Thankes Tupiccr* 

Sic. ThcMarblePauementcl07.es, he is enter 'd 
'His radiant Roofc : Away, and to bebleft 
jLet vs with care per forme his great beheft. Vamjb 

Pefi. SlcepeVthou haft bin aGrandiirc, and begot 
A Father to me : and thou heft created 
r h Mother, and two Brothers. Bin (ah fcorrse) 
Gone, rhey wern -hence fo foone as they were borne : 
% And fo I am awake, poore Wretches^that depend' 
On Grcanu (p^FpuourjS Dreamc as I hauedone, 
Wake, and finde nothing. 3ut(alas) I fweruc: 
Many Drcame not to finde, neither deferue, I 
"And yet are <kep*d in Favour? ; fo am I J 
f Thac Mm this Golden chance, and know not why : 
What Fay cries haunt this ground ? A Book?Oh rare one, | 



Be not, a<> is our fangiedvyorld^Garment; . 
Nobler then that i t cotters. Let thy effe£l s 
So follow, to be mofi vnlike our Couriers 
As goodj as promiie, 

Rcadcs. 

Mtfeck wgfwde, and bee cmbracd by a peeJJ j 
Ayre; Andvphen from a ft ate/y Cedar [t>*nfl m ? 
which bewg dead many yeArcs.JballHjhr t mue t r *We Sj 
the old Stocke s Mdfrefblygrw,, thenfh M i Pefihum^fl* 
wiferies y Britain* befmmate 7 andjUnrifij in p me Jdpi 

Tis ftjll a Drcame : or clfc fucb fluffe as Madmen 
Tongue, and braine not : either bother notbiri* 
Orfcnieleffefpeaking.or afpeaking fuch &> 
A^ fenfc cannot vntye. Be what it is, 
The Aftion of my life is like it,, which Jle keepc 
If but for fimpathy. 

SnterCjaoler* 
Gao. Come Sir, arc you ready for death \ 
Poft. Ouer-roafted rather : ready longago, 

Gao t Hanging is the word, Sir, if you bee readic f or 
that, you are well Cook\5* 

Pofi. So if I proucagoodrepafttotheSp«aaiott the 
difh payes thefhoc, ' 

Gao. A heauy reckoning for you Sir: Em the comfort 
is youfhali be called to no more payments, fear n 0 more 
TauerneBils, which are often the fadnefle of parting, 3S 
the procuring of mirth: you come in faint for wane 0 j 
meatc, depaitreeling withtoo much drinke : forricthat 
you haue payed too much, and forry that you are payed 
too much ; purfe and Braine, both empty ; the Brain ihc 
heauicr, for being too hght; the Purfe too light, being 
dravvneofheauineffe, Ohjofthiscontradifiionyoufhall 
now be quit: Oh the charity of a penny Cordjit fummcs 
vpthoufandsinatrice : youhaueno true Debitor, and 
Credi tor but it : of what's pafl, is, and to come, the dif- 
charge ; yournecke(Sis)is Pen, Book e,and Counters } (o 
the Acquittance followcs P 

Poft. 1 am merrier to dye,theD thou art to line. 

Gao, Indeed Sir,he thar fleepes/eelesnoc the Tooth* 
Ache: but a man that were to fltrepeyonr fleepe f and a 
Hangman to hejpe him to bed, i think he would change 
places with his Officer : for, look you Sir, you know not 
which way you fhal! go, 

Poft % Yes indeed do I ? fellow. 

Gm> Your death has eye* ins head then : Ihauenot 
feenchimfopidtur'd : youmuft either bee direfted by 
fome that take vpon them ro know,or to take vpon your 
fclfe that which I am fureyou do not know ; lot iump the 
after-enquiry on your owneperill : and how you /hall 
fpeed in your iournies end, I thinkeyou*l neuer letiirne 
to tell one. 

Pofl. I tell thee, Fellow^ there are none want eyes s to 
dircft them the way I am going, but fuchas wmke a and 
will not vfe them. 

Gao. What an infinite mocke is this, that a man (hold 
haue the beft vfc of eyes, to fee the way of hlindntffe : I 
am fure hanging's the way of winking* 
Snttr a Mcfenger. 

Wif* KnockeoffhisManacleSjbringyourPnfonerto 
the King. 

P*ft - Thou briog'ft good newcSj I am calPd co 
niaaefrec* 

Qao. Hebehang'd then. 

ppfl+ Thou flhalt be iheo freer then a Gaoler ;m ho\u 

far 
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for thedeadv:^ 

Gafr VwUiTeamanwoul &hz- 
get yongOibbets, I neucr law one 16 prone : yet ofi :::y 
Confcience.^ere areVcricr Knasses defimohu^; for ill 
he be a Roman ; and rhere be (omeof tfeiriitop that dye 
agauift their willes; fofiionUi rlfl were one 2 . 1 ^ci;!d 
w c^6teMo£om minde^nd^nemindcy-od : O there 
were dcfolation of Gaolers and Galowfes \ I Ipeakc a- 
gainft .myprefcEiEprohc,bu£n3y wrfih bath a prefermchi 
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SntsvCymbeline, f JjetUri;ts. Gaidsrim^ Artii- 
rAgMi Pifditfoyand Lords* 
GjfflMmA by my tide you, whom the Gods hatfe 'inade 
preferuers of my Throne : woe H my'he^irr, 
Thatthepoo?cSouldicrthacforicliIy fo^gTifi 
Whoferagges, fliam J d gilded Armcs,who'fc nakct] brelV 
Stept» before Targes of proofe,cannor befonud ; 
He lliall be happy that can findc him^f 
Onr Grace can make him fo. 

2?<?/. i neucr faw 
Such Noble fury in fdpoore a Thin g jj 
Such precious deeds, in on? ihat promif!: nought 
But beggery,and poore look es« 
Cjm* No ty dings of him ? 

Tifa. He hath bmfearch'd among the dead^& liuiri^ ; 
But no trace of him. 

Gym* To my gt&fei I am 
Thcheyreofhis Reward, which I w ill ad de 
To you (the Liuer, Hcart^nd Braine of Bi iraine) 
By whom (I grant) flic liues. Tisriov/ ihc tihYc- 
To aske of whence you arc* Rcpott it. 

*Bef. Sit, - 
In Cambria arc wcJ>orne, and Gentlemen : 
Further coboaft^ were neyther true, nor mode fl, 
Vhlcffeladdi!, we are honeft. 

Gym. Bow your kneei : 
Arife my Knights o'tb'Battell, I create yon 
Companions to our perfon, and will fit you 
With Dignities becomming your eftatcs* 

Enter Corndm and Ladies. 
There's bufineffe in chefc faces : why fo fadly 
Greet you our Victory ?y 0 u Jooke'like Romaines, 
And not o'th'Courcof Britame- ' 

Com. Hayle grcarKing, 
Tofowreyour happineflc, Imuft report 
The Qweene is dead. 

Gym, Who worfc chen a Phyfitian 
Would this report become ? But I confider, 
By Medicine life may be profon»M 3 yer dcaih 
Will fcizerheDoftnr too. How ended five? 

Cor* VVjth horror, madly djfltfgV like her life 3 
Which (bein ; 4 cruell to the. world") concluded 
Mod cruel! to her fclfe. What fhe confefi, 
I will report, fo plcafc you; Thefe her Women 
Can trip me,if I erre, who witlt wet cheekes 
Were preient when fihe finifhM, 

Gym. Pry thee fay. 

Cor m Firft,fhe cpnfcft fhe nener lou d you ; onely 
ArTe6T:ed Greatnefle gor by you ; not you : j 
Married your Royalty, was iftife to your place: 



Abhorr'd your perfon. 

Gym. She alone knew this; 
And but /he fpoke ic dyiug, I would not 
Beleeue her lipi- in opening it. Proceed. 

Gorn. Your daughter,whom Ihe bore in band to Jouc' 
Withfuch integrity, Che did confeffe 
Was as a Scorpion to her fighr > v^hofe life 
(But chat her {1 ight preuented it) flie had 
Tone off* by poyfon. 

Gym, O melt deheste Fiend ! 
Who^c^n rcadca Woman? "Is r here more ? 

CoftC ■■MMc$\L^ni)iwGrie< She did confefle fhehsd 
For you a mortali Mineral], wliich being,tookc,' 
Should b^the minute fecdeen life,and img'ring, 
Ij\ t inches.waHe y6u f In which time, five purpos T d 
I5y watching, weepings tendance, kilijug,tq 
Orecomcyou with her &ew; and in time 
(When fhc had fitted you with hsr craft, to worke 
E?er Sonne mto th'adopcionof the Crovvnc ; 
Rut fay ling of her end by his Orange abfence^ 
Grew fhameldle defperafe, opened (in defpight 
OfHeaucn and Men) tier purpdfes : rep^ccil 
The cuils fiie hacch'dj were not effected : fo 
Difpayring, dyed. 

Cym* Heard you all truster Women ? 
La. Wc did r (b pleafcypiir HigbnefTe. 
Gym. Mine eyes 
Were not intuit, for Hie was beauciful!: 
Mine cares thatheare her flattery 9 nor iny hearr^ 
That thought her like her fceming. It h^dbeene vicious 
To haue mii'trufted her I yet (Oh my D aughesr)" 
That icwaa 'folly in mc 3 thou mayH fay, 
And proue it in chy feeling, Heaticn rnendalh 
Enter Lmim Jac him o^rJ. 'other Rvmztipr;foxzrs 7 
Lewattu hUnnd^nd Imogen. 
Thou comm'ft not Cain* now for Tribute, that 
The Britaine: haue racM outj though with the Io(Te 

0 f many a hold one : whofe Kinfrhen haue made fuite 
That their good foulcfi may be appear 'd^ with flaughter 
Of you their Cap tiucs, which our fclfe haue granted, 
So thinke of your eftate* 

Lac. Confidcr Sir, the chance of VVarre, the day 
Wasyours by accident : had it gone with ys, 
We (hould not when the blood W3s cool Jiaue threatend 
Our Prifoners with the Sword, But (Incc the Gods 
Will haue it thus, that nothing but our Hue? 
May becaird ranfome, let it come : Sufrkctb, 
A R'6'mah, with a Romans heart C3n (uffer : 
*A tsgttftm liues to thinke on^t i and fo much 
For my peculiar care. This one thing oneJy 

1 will entreaVeVray Boy fa Britaine borne) 
L'ft him be ranfom*d ; Neuer Mafter had 
A Page fa kindc.fo duteous, diligen^ 

So tender oner his occafions, true, 

?o feate^ fo Nuri'e-likc : let his vercue ioync 

With my requcfl, which He make bold, your Highneffe 

Cannot deny : he hath done no Britaine harrne, 

Though h$ haue feru J d a Roman. Saue him (Sir) 

And fpare no blood bc(;de t 

0bt. J haue iurely feenelnim : 
His fauour is familiar to me :.Boy, 
F hou haft look'd thy felfe i nto my grace, 
And art mine owne, ] know not why, wherefoie a 
To fay^liueboy : ne're than kc thy Mafter, lines 
And askc oiCymbdinc what Boone thou vnh M 
Fitting my" bounty, and thy flate, lie giue it : 

Yea rt 



